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foot on a chair. A Bulgarian aide-de-camp said to him
at midnight, "Why don't you turn in and go to bed?
He replied, "The King might want me. I cannot
go to bed before my King." At three o'clock in the
morning King Boris came in to him and engaged him
in conversation. He was struck by the dog-like fidelity
of the Serbian general. That type was difficult to find
in Bulgaria. He returned to Alexander and said to
him, "That Dimitrievitch is a pearl. That's a man
worth having. Take care of him!"

General Dimitrievitch, who had served with Alexan-
der in the Turkish War and in the Great War and
under him in the victorious advance from Salonika in
1918, was the King's most intimate friend and servant.
As marshal his official duties related merely to cere-
monial and receptions. But he had become unofficial
bodyguard and confidential secretary. lie kept the
King's cheque-book and wrote his cheques. lie was
with him in the unconventional hours of the night
when Alexander, in pyjamas, lighted cigarette after
cigarette and turned the pages of the French classics
of which he was so fond. A rubicund hearty fellow,
with a broad open face and an endless flow of childish
prattle, Dimitrievitch was a man who was honest as
the day. His favourite saying now is, "I loved my
King alive, I love him dead," But one of the first
acts of the government, after the King's death, was to
remove the general from his position and to place him
under "house arrest/' No official reason was given
for this disgrace, but the assumption was that the
marshal had not done all that was humanly possible
to safeguard the sovereign. It was not his business,
but he had become the King's watch-dog and he had
not barked.

In truth, the poisoned foot was a drag upon the
activities of the general When in the autumn King
Alexander discussed his plans for visiting France, he
was willing that Dimitrievitch should remain behind